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possible to one man. He had achieved his purpose.
In his death there was, as Milton says : " Nothing
for tears; nothing to wail or knock the breast/9
Like Augustus Caesar, Edward VIL, " sober -
and mindful of his mortality, seemed to have
thoroughly weighed his ends, and laid them down
in admirable order. For first he desired to have
the sovereign rule, next he endeavoured to appear
worthy of it, then thought it but reasonable, as a
man, to enjoy his exalted fortune, and, lastly,
he turned his thoughts to such actions as might
perpetuate his name and transmit some image
and effect of his government to futurity/' x
His name " spelt success." He could not have
become greater, or more esteemed, or more respected,
or more loved by the people. As he lay dying
peacefully, and with a good countenance, he was
entitled to say: " I have done my duty/* Had
he lived a few more years, such is the instability of
all things temporal, his glory might have dimmed,
his influence diminished. Already coming events
had cast their shadows before: " Those around
him knew how earnestly he was concerned at the
present strained position of political affairs, and
this fact should not be lost sight of in an all-round
consideration of the King's health," *
The full meaning of Goethe's saying, " Mighty
is the Goddess of propinquity," was grasped by
Edward vn., because, while he was English to the
marrow* he had a Teutonic environment from his
1LordBacoa.
* FufeChap. XIL, History of the King's Illness.